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Summary: 


Pm just curious. Can I ask you guys something?” Mike asked, 
ignoring El’s gaze. 

“Sure Mike. What’s up?” Will asked. 

“Its not that we don’t love having you here Christian, but um... why 
did you guys need to come here together? I mean we wouldn’t want 
to inconvenience you just so you can visit your roommate’s sister.” 
Mike said, hesitantly. 

Will and Christian exchanged knowing looks before looking back at 
Mike and El. 

“Well we had to be together cause we have something to tell you 
guys.” Will said, visibly nervous. 


Welcome Home 
Author's Note: 


Ahhh I know it's been 84 years, but let's not lie the 
ST fandom has been dead for a minute now (it's all 
about It now), but of course mileven still runs 
through my veins a little anon requested this and I 
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El rushed to the front door and threw it open, smiling widely at the 
sight of Will and his roommate Christian. 


“Hi!” El squealed, pulling her brother into a tight hug. 

Will smiled widely, hugging El tighter. The two had only seen each 
other a few weeks ago, but when you were linked like them weeks 
felt like years. 

The two pulled away and El smiled kindly at Christian. 

“Hi Chris.” 


“Nice to see you again El. You look lovely as usual.” 


El flushed a little with a smile and opened the door wider, welcoming 
them in.” 


“Hey I heard that!” Mike yelled, emerging from the kitchen wearing a 
“Kiss the Cook” apron. 


Christian was an attractive man, around 6’2 with curly blonde hair 
and blue-green eyes. Mike had no doubt El would never cheat, but 
that didn’t mean he was gonna stand there and let guys hit on her. 


“Mike he was just being polite.” El admonished, hitting Mike lightly 


on the arm. 

“Good to see you too Mike.” Christian said, holding out his hand. 

The two men shook hands firmly before Mike and Will hugged firmly. 
“Will. It’s been too long man.” Mike said, clapping Will on the back. 


“Yeah sorry about that. Chris and I’s schedules are so hectic, it took a 
while for us to take off work at the same time.” 


El and Mike exchanged similar looks as Will and Christian removed 
their coats. 


Why do they need to be here together? 


“Well Ellie I hope you’ve been doing that apron justice cause 
whatever’s cooking smells amazing.” Christian said with a smirk, 
causing now both El and Mike to smirk. 


“We brought some house warming gifts!” Will said handing El a gift 
wrapped box while Christian pulled a bottle of Moscato from a bag. 


“Aw you guys didn’t have too!” El said, opening the box revealing her 
favorite lavender scented candle. 


At that moment the timer when off in the kitchen. 
“Well soup’s on.” Mike said with a smile 


El fought to keep the wine from coming out her nose, waving her 
hands back and forth to keep Christian from going on. 


“So I’m like ‘Oh my god what are you doing?!’ and Will is a red as a 
tomato and Ryan goes ‘I thought you guys were on a business trip!’ 
and I’m like ‘We leave next week!’” 


Mike sets down his fork, resisting the risk of laughing and eating 
while El finally swallows her wine. 


“So long story short we’re never letting Ryan or any of Christian’s 
fantasy football friends have a key to our place.” Will said, smiling. 


“Oh my god! Imagine if my mom was here to hear that story at the 
dinner table.” Mike said, between laughter. 


“Oh Mikey I don’t know about that. Older women love me.” Christian 
said, taking a sip of wine. 


“Everyone loves you.” Will said, looking over at Christian. The two 
smiled at each other and the air in the room shifted. 


Mike and El exchanged looks again. 
“More wine anyone?” El asked, interrupting the two men. 
“No more for me. I’m driving after all.” Will said, finishing his meal. 


“Well I’m not so yes please.” Christian said, holding out his glass 
which El topped off. 


“Pm just curious. Can I ask you guys something?” Mike asked, 
ignoring El’s gaze. 


“Sure Mike. What’s up?” Will asked. 


“It’s not that we don’t love having you here Christian, but um... why 
did you guys need to come here together? I mean we wouldn’t want 
to inconvenience you just so you can visit your roommate’s sister.” 
Mike said, hesitantly. 


Will and Christian exchanged knowing looks before looking back at 
Mike and El. 


“Well we had to be together cause we have something to tell you 
guys.” Will said, visibly nervous. 


“Will? Will what’s going on?” El asked, worried as Mike grabbed her 
hand beneath the table. 


“Its alright Ellie. Should I tell them or do you want to?” Christian 
asked, looking over at Will. 


Mike’s eyes looked between the two with growing curiosity. 


“I-I can. I will.” Will said, taking a deep breath. 
“Will you can tell us.” El said. 


He nodded and let out a shaky breath. “I’m gay. We’re gay. Chris and 
I are... together. Romantically.” 


Mike and Fl started at the two of them with their mouths slightly 
agape. They then looked at each other and let out shocked laughs. 


“Well? Say something you guys.” Will said, anxiously but visibly 
relaxed after getting the weight off his shoulders. 


“J- I mean I’m surprised, but then again I kinda always thought it.” El 
confessed, looking down. 


“Yeah I mean... you’ve never really had a girlfriend, but I just 
thought that was cause you were shy.” Mike said. 


“I mean I couldn’t really be open about it. I’m still not really 
comfortable talking about it y'know?” Will said as Christian grabbed 
his hand. 


“When did you know... or figure?” Mike asked. 


“Well I can’t really tell you an exact date, but obviously Chris is my... 
ahem first.” Will confessed, flushing wildly while Christian smirked 
beside him. “But truth be told, I kinda had a thing for you Mike. 
Before you met El.” 


Mike’s eyes grew wide while El just sat there in shock. 
“Wha-me really?” 


“Yeah I mean come one Mike. You’re brave, smart, good-looking, 
compassionate. I never realized until about college, but you’ve been 
with El for like ever so...” Will trailed off shyly. 


“No I- Pm not-“ 


“Mikey let’s not be humble. You took in a runaway girl and now she’s 
your fiancé. You’re the picture perfect boyfriend.” Christian said as El 


looked over at Mike adoringly. 
“TIl say.” El piped up, stroking the back of his hand with her thumb. 
“Wow uh thanks I guess.” Mike said shyly. 


“Well now that that’s out of the way, let’s tell you the real story 
about how we met.” Christian said, taking another sip of wine. 


“You guys didn’t met through a friend?” El asked. 
“No we did, but it wasn’t at a coffee shop. It was at a gay bar.” 


“WHAT?!” Mike and El exclaimed at the same time while Will buried 
his hands in his face. 
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If you guys liked this, please leave a comment or 
kudos as they are greatly appreciated! I love you 


guys! 


